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The Intelligent Traveller ; | 


OR; 
HUMAN NATURE DISPLAYED. 
(Continued. ) 


— 


OF what incomprehensible materials is the 
mind of man constructed? For this very 
George Butler, whom, the preceding evening, 
lhad viewed with eyes of abhorrence, upon 
entering the apartment as Mr. Middleton clo- 
sed the preceding sentence, struck me not on- 
ly as an elegant but an interesting young man. 
« She comes? She comes! the heroine comes!” 
he exciaimed theatrically, after having paid Mr. 
Middleton and myself the compliment of the 
day; * and, thank God,” continued he, in a 
more serious accent, “she is heartily tired of 
her visit, for that insufferable puppy, Fer- 
dinand Dorville, has completedy disgusted her 
with his unmeaning compliments.” 

The tea equipage being removed, Mr. 
Middleton enquired in what manner I was in- 
clined to dispose of myself until the dinner 
hour; “fer, though I am now an hale man,” 
sai. he, * compared to what I wasa month back 
yet I am not equal to any pedestrian exercise ; 
therefore, if you are inclined to take a view of 
the country, Mr. Butier’s horse, I am persua- 
ded, will be at your service, and Louisa will 
accompany you on her little poney; George 
und myself will attend you in my humble, 
though convenient carriage, as he is always 
kind enough to undertake the office of chario- 
teer.” This carriage was a four wheeled sin- 
gic horse-chaise, built upon so low a construc- 
tion, that Mr. Middicton could ascend it with- 
out exertion or fatigue ; and,as no one offered 
an objection to the proposal, in less than an 
hour we sct off, in the manner which has been 
described 

The air and exercise gave additional beauty 
to L.ouisa’s countenance, her figure was pecu- 
liuriy formed to set off the dress she wore; 
and, as I rode By her side, I gazed upon her 
with those transports which may be imagined, 
but cannot be expressed. The surrouryling 
country was picturesquely beautiful; though 
in such a society a wilderness would have ap- 
peared Paradise to me: we continued our ride, 
uutil our watches reminded us that the dining 
hour drew near. Upon entering the hall we 
were met by Eliza, who, rushing into the arms 
of her friend, exclaimed, “ Thank heaven, my 
beloved Louisa, i have escaped from a state of 
thraldom !—not for the universe will I ever en- 


This declaration was made in the fullness of 
Eliza’s feelings, who evidently had not perceiy- 
ed a stranger was added to the friendly 
Stoupe; for when Mr. Middleton introduced 
me to her, she appeared not only astonished, 
but was confused A week—a delightful 


Weck passed, in rational amusements ; if the 


Weather permitted, the mornings were spent in 





viewing the couutry, the evenings in music or 
la 





reading yvorks of the stains err : . 
S the works ol tae most admired aue- i not in time for me to receive her blessing ‘ i! 


‘thors; and time might truly be said to fly upon 


the wings of love. 


Yhough every day confirmed me in the 
opinion that I was not indifferent to Louisa, 
yet, whenever I determined to declare the 
strength of my passion, the words died upon 
my tongue. It is true, these opportunities 
were not frequent, for though each were on 
horseback, Mr. Middleton, by remarks and 
conversation, contrived to keep us close to the 
chaise ; and though I received the most polite 
attention from him, yet Louisa was seldom 
from his side. At length I resolved to im- 
plore this respected father to sanction that 
declaration which I was resolved to make; 
and as Butler and I were upon terms of the 
completest confidence, I entreated him to fol- 
low the ladies into the drawing-room after din- 
ner, and by so doing afford me an opportunity 
of knowing my fate. 


_ Our simple, yet delicate repast was ended, 
and the ladies had just arisen from their scats, 
when a thundering rap at the door arrested 
their footsteps, and my respected aunt’s coach- 
manrushed into the room. “ I beg your hon- 
our’s pardon,” said he, “ but there is no time 
for manners, Sir; Mrs. Benson would not even 
detain me to write: my poor dear lady has 
broke a blood-vessel, and you must come along 
directly if you wish to see her alive. The 
carriage is at the door; I had four fresh horses 
putto it three miles from this here place.” 
When the faithful fellow closed this melancho- 
ly intelligence, my cyes were involuntarily di- 
rected towards the object whom my soul ado- 
red: I beheld her pale, agitated, and trembling, 
and supporting herself by Eliza’s arm. “ My 
Louisa!’’ I exclaimed, “ my adored Louisa! 
how does this mark of sympathy endear you 
to my attached and faithful breast !” but alarm- 
ed by an imaginary coldness in her manner, I 
dropped the hand I had fervently pressed to 
my throbbing heart. “ Pardon, Sir,” I con- 
tinued, turning to M1. Middleton, * the inco- 
herency of my expressions; Mr. Butler will 
more fully explain all I mean ; for I must leave 
you ata moment when suspense is torture! 
—Console me, by saying you shall be glad to 
see me again.” 


I shall not only be glad, but truly happy,” 
replied the worthy Mr. Middleton; and, ina 
low yoice, added, * I fully comprehend all you 
intended to say; and if a knowledge of my 
perfect esteem can be a consolation to you, 
know that you possess it to the fullest extent.” 
Though my heart was too full for words to 
express its emotions, I respectfully pressed 
his hand to my breast; and recovering myself 
in a few seconds, I said,* I shall not know hap- 
piness until I see you again ;” then taking the 
hand of the two ladies, I imprinted upon each 
a fervent kiss, and hurrying out of the apart- 
ment, threw myself intothe carriage. As Pe- 
ter, which was the name of my aunt’s servant, 
had ordered relays of horses, we reached her 
mansion in the space of seyen hours-but alas ! 








for, as the carriage stopped at thé door, het 
spirit took its flight to happier regions. 

Deeply was my heart affected by this inel: 
ancholy circumstance; for being left an or- 
phan at an early period, she had supplied each 
parent’s place; yet, from being the child of 
her younger brother, she could not leave me 
her estate. My cousin, the heir at law, had 
never paid her the smallest attention; and they 
had not even spoken for several years; judge 
then, of my astonishment, at seeing him in thé 
drawing: room, and hearing him give érders to 
the servants, as if he was their master. This 
respected woman, knowing she had not the 
power of bequeathing me her landed property; 
which amounted to near three thousand a year; 
had for the last sixteen, laid by one third of it, 
as a portion for me, whom she always styled 
her son; and, during my last visit, she had, in 
the presence of Mrs. Benson, the house-keep- 
er, read me her will, and after so doing, shew- 
ed me the place in which it was deposited. _ 

This Mrs. Benson, however, was one of 
those artful characters, who are all things to 
all men; to her mistress she was sycophanticly 
attentive; to me, as being her favorite, full of 
unmeaning compliments: but knowing; from 
the confidence which had been placed in her, 
that my cousin must be heir to the fortune; 
she resolved to worship the rising sun. When 
Peter, who was warmly attached to my person; 
enquired of this double-dealer whether he 
should not fetch me; the answer was, “ by all 
means; but that she had not time to write.” 
Yet, the moment he quitted the house, she 
dispatched the gardner with a letter to the 
hopeful heir, who resided only ten miles dis 
tant from my aunt's abode, 


With this young man, whose disposition was 
truly unamiable, I had never been upon inti« 
mate terms; therefore I was not surprised at 
perceiving a coolness in his manners towards 
me, blended with no small portion of arrogance. 
‘¢ As the adopted son of Mrs- ——,” said he, 
«“ Sir, you will doubtless wish to see me place 
seals upon all her drawers, until after that cer- 
emony which will entitle me to take posses- 
sion of these premises.” 


The insolence and apathy of mannet with 
which he expressed himself, exeited such a 
contrariety of emotions in my breast, that I 
was scarcely able to reply with composure; 
«“ that there was only one drawer 1 wished to 
see him seal.” However, recollecting the re 
spect which was due to the memory of my 
benefactress, I curbed my resentment, and ac- 
companied him whilst he calmly placed the 
seals. The funcral being over, and the par- 
ties collected; whose names I informed my 
cousin I had heard specified in the will, the 
draw which had contained it was opened but; 
alas! the casket was robbed ofits gem! Pre« 
tended astonishment marked the conspitators’ 
countenances—for it was evidently a treacher- 
ous plan between the heir and the housekeep-< 
er-—the former, however, assumed great com: 
posure, yet exclaimed, “ This is wonderful ! 
for you told me you saw my atint put the will 
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in that place.’—-And so I did;-your honour,’ 
replied the artful hypocrite, “ but that was a 
matter of three months ago ; and it is not above 
a fortnight since my dear deceased lady said to 
me, “Benson,!I do not think I shall live long,and 
when I die, I shall convince you that I die in 
peace with all the world. My nephew and 
heir has had enemies, continued my sweet dear 
lady, oF We SHOWA hever have been at variance, 
aeither should I have encumbered the estate; 
for I wish our name to descend with honour to 
posterity ; add hope he will always live in a 
suitable style.” So, from this conversation, 

our honour I am sure and certain, that my 
dear lady burnt the will she made.” 


(‘To be continued.) 
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THE HAPPY STRATAGEA, 








A TALE. 


From the French. 


LEONARD and Sebastian were natives of 
Andalusia, and from earliest infancy had been 
inseparable alike in their pursuits and pleasures. 
It could scarccly be said that one possessed a 


virtue, or amiable trait of disposition, with. 


which the other was not equally endowed. 
Yet Leonard had a bold and enterprising spirit, 
which led him to prefer scenes of active life, 
while Sebastian, on the other hand, though 
less ardent and aspiring, was gifted with such 
a comprehensive mind and steady judgment, 
that the extremes of one friend were moderated 
by the opposite bias of the other. They were 
both the only sons of their parents, yet they 
reaped little advantage from that circumstance, 
as their fortunes were but moderate, and in- 
sufficient to support thein in an independent 
manner, and after having completed their 
studies together, they found it the first afflic- 
tion of their hearts to be obliged to separate, 
in order to obtain, by their abilities, a reputa- 
ble maintenance. 

Leonard was fired with a noble ambition to 
distinguish himself in the service of his coun- 
try ; Sebastian, on the contrary, convinced of 
the futility of such delusive honour, preferred 
a life of contemplative retirement, and several 
good humoured disputes arose between them 
on the subject.—*“ A life of glory, however 
short,”’ said Leonard, “is the only life worthy 
of the noble faculties with which man is endow- 
ed!”—“ A philosophic life,” argued Sebastian 
in opposition to these sentiments,” is the only 
life acceptable to the Creator, and beneficial to 
our fellow-creatures.”’— 

«“ But the hero’s fame is immortal.’”’—“But 
the philosopher’s happiness is eternal.”— 
s May not a man be great and good ?”—To be 
good is sufficient without being great.”—* We 
should endeavour to do all that we can.” —“We 
sometimes in endeavouring to do too much, do 
what is wrong ”—~‘+ But if our intentions are 
good” — We must not be too presumptuous 
on that head.”——** To do ubt our own faculties 
evinces imbecility of mind ”—“ To think our- 
selves infallible evinces arrogance of soul.” — 
“ Ah! you are too fustidious.”—“« And you are 
too enthusiastic.”—* We shall never agree on 
this subject, I find,’—Nor ever disagree on 
any other, I hope.” Thus in general the de- 
bate ended, ana from time to time the friends 
delayed their separation until the death of their 
parents rendered it unayoidable and immediate. 








We must not tire the patience of our readers 
by pursuing the ambitious Leonard step by 
step, or by dwelling too minutely on the less 
variable fortunes of Sebastian. The former 
was crowned with success in all his brilliant 
enterprises, and the latter highly famed for his 
wisdom and learning, obtained a reputation 
beyond what his humble desires had ever point- 
ed to. Thus were these incomparable friends 
situated, when they again had the happiness 
of embracing eachother. After opening their 
hearts to each other without reserve, Sabastian 
thus addressed the companion of his youth. 
“ Well, my friend, having now attained the 
summit of your ambitious hopes, do you feel 
perfectly satisfied? has your heart no room for 
‘any thing but glory ?” “ Why, in truth, I can- 
not say,” replied Leonard, “ the cares and fa- 
tigues of an active life, are apt to wear a man 
out, and it somehow occurs to me, that living 
for others only is but a delirious way of wast- 
ing life, which is at most but short. I have a 
thought, of spending my last days in undis. 
turbed tranquillity; and should think a home, 
a wife and a family, not so uncomfortable as 
some people may imagine. You, perhaps, have 
no such wish: your pursuits are so soothing, 
so gratifying, that any alteration in your moae 
of living would disturb and vex you.” Sebastian 
laughed." Why, to be candid, I think the 
society of a wife and family would be a great 
amusement to me; a life of intense study is 
laborious and irksome to the spirits; a man 
may even be tired of thinking, and agrecably 
trifling must be a great relaxation ”— Un- 
doubtedly, let us then resolve to marry, and I 
will dedicate the remainder of my days to 
friendship.”—« And love ?”—— Psha! at forty- 
five, it would be absurd.”—* Ridiculous, cer- 
tainly.”—*« And yet we should not think it ab- 
surd or ridiculous to be beloved.” —* Assuredly 
not.”—“* But how can we expect it without 
loving ?”——“ That is very true, we may feel a 
tender friendship which others call friend- 
ship.”—“ Ah ! my friend,we shall feel love, and 
cheat ourselves by calling it friendship.”—* No 
matter; at all events we will marry.” This 
resolution once formed was soon after put into 
execution. The hero and the philosopher soon 
dwindled into the less dazling character of hap- 
py husbands. They found suitable and worthy 
wives, with whom they enjoyed the purest feli- 
city domestic comfort can bestow. 


(To be continued.) 
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SINGULAR INSTANCE OF FEMALE 
FORTITUDE. 





A RUSSIAN lady of high rank was travel- 


ling upthe country. Her road led through a 
village, which had lately got an ill name for 
robberies and murders, and indeed was become 
formidable to the whole district. By some un- 
foreseen circumstances, her arrival at this place 
was delayed till the night was somewhat ad- 
vanced; and, as the post-boors absolutely re- 
fused to drive any further, she was obliged to 
put up ata cottage. A conversation between 
them and some people of the village, which, 
by favour of the darkness, she happend to over- 
hear, justly filled her with serious alarm. On 
entering the cottage, she perceived several {el- 
lows, according to the custom of the country, 
lying on the stove. An old woman, whose 


physiognomy was not exactly adapted to inspire - 


confidence, accosted her with the question, why 
she had hesitated to pass the night in that vil- 
lage, whether it was because she suspected, 








— 


that she might not be safe in her house? qj 
swore at the same time, that there was Ota 
man init. The traveller, from long experiey 
being well acquainted with the character of th. 
nation, took care not to confute this lie; on th 
contrary, she displayed the most pertect gp, 
fidence,sat down with the Utmost composure to 
take some refreshment, brought outa botileg 
brandy from her case in the sledge, caljeq 
down the fellows that. were lying oni the stove. 
and divided its contents among them. ‘Thi 
behaviour, the bottle of brandy, and the frieng 
looks of the donor, had their due effect ; tho 
slumbering, but not stifled sentiment of hy. 
manity awoke; and the good-natured, carele 
and joytul humour, which is so peculiar to the 
common Russians, soon broke out in joj 
songs. ‘The traveller, seeing that she had ae 
tained her aim, laid herself down to Sleep in 
an adjacent room, in all appearance withoy 
any distrust, forbade her servants to bring the 
baggage and arms into the house, and even py 
out the light. At break of day, she found, 
Russian breakfast prepared, and her carri: 
ready for her further progress. Her depariur 
from this band ofrobbers, was a moral caricatur 
of a most singular nature. With the confessigg 
of their criminal way of life, she at the same. 
time received from these people the assurance, 
that she and all the passengers that should 
make use of her name, should be well receiy. 
ed, and lodged in safety ; a promise which was 
accompanied with the rude but undise uised: 
testimony of a hearty affection. 
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HANNAH GASTON. 








ABOUT two weeks ago, Mrs. Gaston was 
noticed as having died by fright, in consequence 
of the British landing near her residence in 
North Carolina, since which the followiig ex 
cellent character of this amiable lady has been 
published in the Raleigh Star. , 

“ Died suddenly in Newbern, in the 27th 
year of her age, Mrs. Hannah Gaston, wile of 
William Gaston, esq. Representative in Cor- 
gress from that district. The whole tenor d 
this amiable woman’s life, was an unvaried dis 
play of those virtues which exalt our species, 
and give the highest lustre to female excel 
lence. Endowed with a superior understand 
ing, she had assiduously stored her mind with 
a various fund of useful knowledge, which 
while it animated her conversation with the 
most pleasing and instructive variety, furnish 
ed grave and interesting lessons for the cot 
cuct of life, and the nurture of her infant of 
spring. Of disposition frank and generous, o 
manners bland and unaffecting, her open ani 
engaging countenance was the genuine index 
of the purest and most benevolent heart. It 
Was a common remark concerning her, thet 
though her features singly could not be called 
beautiful, there was a secret charm about them 
—ua genial grace—a cordial expression of truth 
and sincerity, that won the affections at first 
sight, and irresistibly inspired a confidence 
which further acquaintance never failed 


‘confirm. Charity to the numerous children 


of poverty, who looked to her for relief, #8 
one of the regular habits of her life; and 1} 


known to her intimate friends, that while she” 


. . Vi a 
was most sacred and unostentatious in the ©! 
pensation of her bounty, she ever managed the 


competence with which Providence had bless€®. 


herasa trust fund for the assuagement of humae 
misery. Of charity in its larger sense, as it points 
to our duty in all the relations of life: a" 






- 









> J - 


255 


Ww 








. . ‘ 
a —_ za ar tie. on zz ~~ a . a? = > ~ ~ 


































> Oo 06 







oo 06 





- 



















~ 7 © @ wD @& SO 










oo ce 




















NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 





53 
3 
—— 








ee 


—!f 




























race, 
hould 
>Ceive 
h was 
ised, 



























nm Was 
uence 
ice in 
g Ck. 
> been 


» 27th 
vite of 
1 Con- 
nor of 
‘d dise 
ye Cles; 
xcel-. 
stand: 
| with 

hich, 
» the 
‘nish 

cons 
t off- 
s, of 
b and 
1dex 
It 
that 
lled 
em 
ruth 
rst 
nce 
to 
ren 
yas 
t i9 
she” 
lise 
he 
ed 
an 
ts 
it 





















































moved, is the best testimony. 
relencies death has darkened one of the bright- 


directs us to exercise justice towards worth, and 
forbearance towards infirmity,to avoid pride and 
cnvy, toabhor defamation, and heal differences, 


i iety 1 ich she 
-oice of the estimable society in whict 
orien Of that circle, 


est beams—but long shall the bosom of affec- 


tion and friendship embalnyin melancholy re- 
membrance, those rare endowments, which 
illustrated in her the characters of wife, moth- 


er and friend. 


She was a decided believer in 
the doctrines, a sincere ond humble practiser of 
the duties of Christianity ; and whilst her sur- 
viving friends may derive an useful example 
from the purity of her life, and her resignation 
in death, let them take consolation from the 
hope that her virtues have now met their re- 
ward from that Almighty Being, in whose ser- 
vice and adoration, she breathed her expiring» 
sigh. ... 
ee TTY SED 
THE UPAS, OR POISON TREE, 


«“ Where seas of glass with gay reflection smile, 
-« Round the green coast of Java’s palmy isle; 
-** A spxcious plain extends its upland scene, 
“ Rocks rise on rocks, and fountains gush between, 
« Soft breathes the breeze-—eternal summers reign, 
© And showers prolific bless the soil in vain! 
«No spicy nutmeg’s scents the vernal gales— 
“No towermg plantain shades the mid-day vales—- 
‘No grassy anantle hides the sable hills— 
«“ No flow’ry chaplet crowns the trickling rills— 
«‘ No step retreating on the sand imprest, 
« Invites the visit of a second guest. 
‘. Fierce in dread silence on the blasted heath 
* Fel) Upas sits !———-»” 





DARWIN. 


- A DESCRIPTION of a trec in the island 
of Java, called the Upas, or Poison tree, is 
given to the public by a surgeon belonging to 
the Dutch East-india Company, of the name of 
Foersch, who was stationed at Batavia in the 
year 1774. Surprising as these accounts may 
be, they are accompanied with so many public 
facts, and names of persons and places, that it 
is somewhat difficult to conceive them fabulous. 
The Upas grows about seven leagues from 
Batavia, na plain surrounded by rocky moun- 
tains, the whole of which plain, contains a cir- 
cle of 10 or 12 miles round the tree, and is to- 
tally barren. Nothivg that breathes or vege- 
tates can live within its influence. The bird 
tlat flies over it drops down dead. The beast 
that wanders into it expires. The whole dread- 
ful area is covered with sand, over which lie 
scattered loose flints and whitened bones. 
This tree may be called the Emperor’s great 
military magazine. Ina solution of the poison- 
ous gum which exudes from it, his arrows and 
offensive weapens are dipped: the procuring, 
therefore, of this poisonous gum, is a matter 
of as much attention as of difficulty. Criminals 
are only employed in this dreadful service. Of 
these several every year are sent witha promise 
of pardon and reward if they procure it. Hood- 
ed in leathern cases, with glass eyelet holes, 
and secured as much as possible from the full 
efluvia of the air they are to breath ; they 
Undertake this melancholy journey, travelling 
always with the wind. About one in ten es- 
pes, and brings away a little box of this 
direful commodity ! 





«<hoen isa sort of glass, wherein behold- 

their reer discover evcry body’s face but 

‘eas Wh; which is the chief reason for that 

that co Pion It meets with in the world, and 
at so very few are offended with it. 








ANSWER TO A CHALLENGE: 


A CAPTAIN inthe English army, in an- 
swer to a person from whom he had received a 
challenge, wrote as follows : 

“I have two objections to this ducl matter. 
The one is lest I should hurt you; and the 
other is, lest you should hurt me: I do not sce 
any good it would do me to puta bullet though 
any part of your body. I could make no use of 
you when dead, for any culinary purpose, as I 
would a rabbit or a turkey ; I am no cannibal 
to feed on the flesh of men. Why then shoot 
down a human creature, of which 1 could make 
no use? A buffalo would be better meat. For 
though your flesh might be delicate and ten- 
der, yet it wants that firmness and consistency 
which takes and retains salt. At any rate it 
would not be fit for long sea voyages. You 
might make a good barbecue, itis true, being 
of the nature of a racoon or an opossum ; bit 
the people are not in the habit of barbecuing 
any thing that is human now. As to your hide, 
it is not worth taking off, being little better 
than that of a twoyear old colt. As to myself, 
I do not like to stand in the way of any thing 
that is harmful. I am under apprehensions you 
might hit me. That being the case, I think 
it most advisable to stay ata distance. If you 
want to try your pistols, take some object, a 
tree or abarn-door about my dimensions. If 
you hit that, send me word, and I shall ac- 
knowledge, that if I had been in the same 
place, you might also have hit me. 


———e > Ge 


A GENTLEMAN just returned from his 
travels said to his friend, « Have you ever seen 
aman in green breeches, with brown stockings 
and red clocks?” No, sir,” “ Nor a woman 
in pink slippers, her stockings black, and the 
clocks yellow?” ‘No, sir.’”’ “ Men wearing 
ear-rings, and women carrying ridicules ?” “ | 
do not know what you mean.” “ Why then you 
have never been at la Ville Unique, the city of 
fine taste, Paris.” 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 


BY recent arrivals from Europe since our last, we 
have English news as late as the 22d of June, which re- 
late chiefly to the great battles that we have heard of. 
The capture of Hamburgh by the French is confirmed, 
on which city they immediately levied a contribution 
of 80 millions of franks At the proposed congress for 
a general peace, it is said no messenger had arrived in 
England to invite that country toa suspension of hos- 
tilities, or to send envoys to a Congress. The treaty 
formed between Sweden and Russia, ceding Norway 
and the island of Guadaloupe to Sweden has been 
sanctioned by the English. Public and private accounts 
from England, speak unfavorably of the Russian Me- 
diation between this country and Great-Britain. 

By Lisbon news of the 26th of June, it appears that 
the French are on the retreat in Spain. 

The plague it is said has broke out at Constantinople 
with unprecedented mortality, and in a degree at 
Malta ; at which latter place a horrid conspiracy to 
massacre the Enclish has been discovered, with the 
intention of declaring the island in a state of independ- 
ence under the protection of Bonaparte. 

On Tuesday a little after two o’ciock, a dreadful fire 
broke out ina coachmaker’s workshop belonging to 
Mr. William Ross, in the rear of his dweUing, Broad- 
way near Fajr-street, which wss not got under until 
feurteen houses. and back buildings were destroyed 











In this fire a worthy citizen fell a victum to his exer. 
tions. The gable end of a house buried him in the 
burning ruins. Fis name is Jeremiah ‘Taylor, & car- 
penter by trade, and has left a wife and four children: 
Two or three others were much burnt on this occasion. 

Accounts from Albury state, That the British, with 
a force of 1500 men; had taken Plattsburgh, on Lake 
Champlain, and burnt the barracks and public stores, 
Rc. to the ametunt of 50,000 dollars. 

Itis said the inhabitants about thé shorés of the 
Chesapeake are constantly kept on the alarm by the 
different movements of the enemy in that quarter. 

The last account of their fleet mentions its beitig 
near Annapolis. 3 

The British and Indians are said to have made their 
appearance again before Fort Meigs. 

From New-Haven it is said, that on Wednesday and 
Thursday last, no less than six coasttrs were taken or 
destroyed between Saybrook and Guildford. 

The privateer ship York-town, capt. Riker of this 
port, with her two prizes, has been carried into Ha- 
lifax. The Ariadne letter of marque of this- port, 
with a cargo bound to Bourdeaux, has been taken by 


' the barges of the Ramilies—by boarding, after a des. 


perate resistance. 

One of our Gun Boats in the Delaware hag bec 
taken by boarding, by the barges of the enemy. 

The Congress of the U. States adjourned last Mon- 
day, after a session of exactly ten weeks: 

On Tuesday the public commencement of Columbia 
College took place in Trinity Church. The performs 
ance of the young gentlemen who had the Bachelor’s 
degree conferred on them, were highly creditable to 
themselves and reflected honour on the Institution. 

The following gentlemen received the honours of 
the College, viz. 

Master of Arts—lIcv. Cornclius T. Demarest, James 
Stryker, Esq. Mr. Ava Neal, James Stoughton, Esq. 
Mr. Cernelius R. Duffie, and Jacob Dyekman, M D. 

Batchelor of Arts—John B. Beck, William Boyd, 
Thomas C. Mitchel, Wm. Kemble, George W. Bruen, 
Hugh Smith, Henry Anthon, Thomas L. Davies, Wm: 
Bailey, Robert Hyslop, Alex. H Robertson, Nathaniel 
Greene Pendleton, Nicholas Morris, Jr. John Varick, 
Robert Ray, Richard F. Cadle, James J. Bowden, and 
Thomas C. Murray. 


Birrprial. 


MARRIED, 


By the rey. Mr. Perine, capt. William Crary, of Ston- 
ington, Con. to the amiable Miss Huldah Wing, daugh- 
ter of Mr. William Wing, of Greenwich. 

By the rev. Dr. Mason, Henry S. Dodge, esqr. to 
Miss Jane D. Varick. 


Ositwaryg. 


DIED, 


Mrs. Elizabeth Conkling,wife of Mr. Israel Conkling. 

Mary Van Dyck, relict of the late capt. Abraham 
Van Dyck, an old & respectable inhabitant of this city. 

Mr. Kibert Anderson, aged sixty-eight years. 

On Thursday morning, Elizabeth, wife of William 
Ferguson, aged 36 years. 

Mr. William Adams, a master rigger in this city. 

On Tuesday Mr. Jeremiah Taylor, aged 50, burnt to 
death at the late fire. A Vs 

At camp, riear Fort George, the 15th inst. of a fever, 
cel. John Christie, of the 23d regt. U. S Infantry, for- 
merly Lt. Col of the 19th, and one of the Inspector 
Generals of the army, aged about 26 years. : 

At Sackett’s Harbour, col. Tuttle, of a fever. 

— . — 























PRINTING 
NEATLY EXECUTED 


AT THE OFFICE OF THE 


WEEKLY MUSEUM, 


On the most reasonable terms. 


No. 70 John, corner of Gold-streét, 
By JAMES ORAM. 









> sonnei batnicidiail 


<e e — 


* ere: ape eo 































NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 








Seat of the Qi ruses. 


THE WOODLAND LILY ; 
FROM MRS. WEST’S NOVEL.—“ THE REFUSAL.” 


WOMAN ! dost thou seek to gain 
A captive worthy of thy sway ? 

List! the minstrel’s holy strain, 

It breathes not flattery’s pxans vain, 
But truth’s severer lay. 


Warp not Beauty’s angel form, 
By affectation’s vile grimace ; 
A temper free from passion’s storm, 
A heart with gentler virtues warm, 
Must fix the triumphs of thy face. 


Tho’ that face like Hebe’s glow, 
Tho’ in each act the graces beam, 
Tho’ o’er thy lands Pactolus flow, 
Tho’ India’s diamonds gem thy brow, 
Nor wealth nor beauty wakes esteem ; 


She asserts her sex’s power, 

Who scorns by borrow’d aids to shine : 
The Woodland Lily’s pencil’d flower, 
Transported from its native bower, 

Shall round the crest of glory twine. 


———aeD -S a 


THE BARBER. 


A BARBER I am, and expert at my traé@e, 
Saving cutting of throats now and then, 
So clever am I, it may truly be said, 
For I only cut nine out of ten. 


My shop, worthy gents, you will quickly descry ; 
There’s a time-shatter’d block at the door, 

And an old greasy wig from a pole hangs on high, 
The one that my grandfather wore. 


Then walkin, good folks, and I'll hand you a chair 
For Strap you'll be sure to find civil ; 

He’\l embellish your scull with a top-knot of hair 
That would frighten, ah! e’en Mr. Devil. 


And should I likewise at your beards have a spell, 
Of halfpence it wont cost you many ; 

For after I’ve shav’d you and lather’d you well, 
The charge will be only six pennies. 


Then prithee walk in, for convenience you'll own, 
‘There’s none can give more Satisfaction ; 
Here’s water and towel, but mirror l’se none, 
For my wife t’other day had a fraction. 


Here tinkers and snobs o’er the newspaper pore, 
And discuss on political things ; 
While contrasting these times with the seasons 
of yore, 
*Bout government, nations, and kings. 


But sweet Sunday morning, ah! that is the day, 
My head doth incessantly bow, 

When I to my customers cheerfully say, 
** Which gentleman’s turn is it now ?” 


——=D => Ga 
THE SWAN QUILL. 


ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND, B¥ MISS OWENSON. 


THE quiil that now traces the thought of my heart, 
And speeds the soft wand’rer to thine, 

From the pinion of love, by thy hand’s erring dart, 
Was sever’d, and then became mine.* 


*¢ Preserve it,” thou saidst, “for it shatter’d the breast 
Which once glow’d with love’s purest fire ; 

And it fell as the mistress and mother caress’d, 
In love’s transport, the offspring and sire.” 


* «*T aimed my fowling piece,” said the friend from 
whom I reccived the quill, at some birds that floated on 
_ the lake ; but its contents were unfortunately lodged in 
the breast of a'swan which lay sheltered among the 
reeds on the shore. I flew to the spot, and found the 
mate hovering near his wounded love ; and two cygnets 
fiuttering beneath the wings from which this quill 
dropped.” 








Then thou toldst me the tale, and I wept o’er the 
quill, 
Where already thy tear had been shed ; : 
«And oh!” Texclaim’d, ‘ may its point ever thrill 
O’er the nerve where soft pity is bred. 
“ From that point may the fanciful sorrow still flow 
Which, though fancied, ne’er misses the heart; 
Re it sacred alone to the delicate woe 
Which genius and feeling impart.” 


But little I dream’d the first trace it imprest 
What a sorrow not fancied should flow, 
And that that real sorrow should spring from my 


heart, 
And that thou shouldst awaken that woe. 


For they tell me, alone and unfriended thou’rt left 
On the pillow of sickness to languish ; 
By absence, by fate, of the fond friend bereft 
Who could feel for, and solace, thy anguish. 


May this quill then convey one fond truth to thy heart, 
And its languid pulsation elate ; 

That still in each suff’ring that friend takes a part, 
And shares, as she mourns for thy fate. 


Then fancy thou viewest that tear of the soul 
Which thy destiny draws to her eye, 

And believe that no sigh from thy boscm e’er stole 
But she gave thee as heartfe:t a sigh. 


For sweet is the solace that lurks in the tear 
Which flows from the eye that we love ; 

And what is the suff’ring, oh! what is the care 
That sympathy cannot remove ? 


Oh! then speed thy return, and thy sweet cure 
receive, 
Which affection and friendship present, 
From her who by pity was taught to forgive, 
And who feels, where she ought to resent. 


Vrorality. 


ARR CHRO EH et bpp taste 














He 
GRATITUDE AND PIETY. 


ARTABANES was distinguished with pecu- 
liar favour by a wise powerful and good prince. 
A magnificent palace, surrounded with a de- 
lightful garden, was provided for his residence. 
He partook of all the luxuries, of his sov- 
ereign’s table ; was invested with extensive 
authority, and admitted to the honour of a free 
intercourse with his gracious master. But 
Artabanes was insensibie of the advantages 
which he enjoyed: his heart glowed not with 
gratitude and respect; he avoided the society 
of his benefactor and abused his bounty.—I 
detest such a character, said Alexis, with gen- 
orous indignation! it is your own picture, 
which I have drawn, replied Euphronius. 
The great potentate of heaven and earth has 
placed you in a world which displays the high- 
est beauty, order and magnificence; and which 
abounds with every means of convenience, en- 
joyment and happiness. He has furnished you 
with such powers of body and mind as give you 
dominion over the fishes of the sea, the fowls 
of the air, and the beasts of the field. And he 
has invited you to hold communion with him, 
and to exalt your own nature by the love and 
imitation of his divine perfections. Yet have 
your eyes wandered with brutal gaze over the 
fair creation, unconscious of the mighty hand 
from which it sprung. You haye rioted in the 
profusion of nature, without one secret emo- 
tion of gratitude to the sovereign dispenser of 
all good. And you have slighted the glorious 
converse, and forgotten the presence of that 
omnipotent being, who fills all space, and 


| exists through all eternity. 


— 
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REVENGE. 


THE favourite of a Sultan threw a stone y 
a poor Dervise who had requested an alm, 
The insulted Santon dared not to complaip 
but carefully searched for and preserved th 
pebble, promising himself he should find » 
opportunity sooner or Jater te throw it in pj, 
turn, at this imperious and pitiless wretg, 
Some time after, he was told the favourite wa 
disgraced, and by order of the Sultan jg 
through the streets on a camel, exposed to thy 
insults of the populace. On hearing this th. 
Devise ran to fetch his pebble ; but after a mo, 
ment’s reflection cast it intoa well 1 poy 
perceive,” said he, “that we ought never ty 
seek revenge when our enemy is powerful, 
for then it is imprudent; nor when he is jp, 
volved in calamity, for then it is mean ang 
cruel.” 
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AQfucedotes. 
REE brtiteieiag 


ALONZO IV _ surnamed the Brave, ascend. 
ed the throne of Portugal in the vigour of his 
age; the pleasures of the chase engrossed gl 
his .ttention, for his confidents and favcurites 
encouraged and allured him to it. His tim 
was spent in the forest of Cintre while the a 
fairs of government were neglected or execnte 
by those whose interest it was to keep their 
sovereign in ignorance. His presence at las 
being necessary at Lisbon, he entered th 
council with all the impetuosity of a youn 
sportsman, and with great familiarity and gaiey 
entertained his nobles with the history ofs 





PPE 


whole month spent in hunting, fishing, an 


shooting. When he had finished his narratiye, 
a nobleman of the first rank 1ose up : “ Court 
and camps,” said he, “ were allotted to kings 
not woods and deserts ; even the affairs of pri 
vate men suffer when recreation is preferred 
to business, but when the whims of pleasur 
engross the thoughts of a king, a whole natio 
is consigned to ruin: we came here for other 
purposes than to hear the exploits of the chase; 
exploits which are intelligible only to groom: 
and falconers. Jf your majesty will attend! 
the wants, and remove the grievances of you! 
people, you will find them obedient subjects; 
if not,’ —The king, starting with rage, inter 
rupted :— If not, what /’—]f not, resumed 
the nobleman in a firm tone, they will look {ot 
another and a better king!” Alonzo, in the 
highest transport of passion, hastened outd 
the room ; in a little while, however, he retut\ 


ed calm and reconciled.“ I perceive,” séd 


he, “the truth of what you say; he that wil 
not execute the duties of a king, cannot lov 
have good subjects. Remember, from ‘i 
day you have nothing more to do with Alon” 
the shortsman, but with Alonzo the KING® 
Portugal! 

SIR Thomas Robinson, who was tall and thits 
one day asked lord Chesterfield to make somé 
verseson him ; upon which his lordship imme 
ately made the following distich : 


Unlike my subject, now shall be my songs 
It shail be witty, and it sha’n’t be long. 
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